DanganWonka: Hajime and Hiyoko's Sticky Situation

"I just don't understand it," Junko said as she walked through the corridors with her diminished tour group. "Everyone's vanishing. Scattering like little cockroaches. Where could they all have gone?~" The way she practically sung her words was an obvious sign that she was enjoying this far too much. "At least we have each other~" Makoto and Hajime continued to follow only out of fear of what the alternative meant. Both had lost numerous friends in this journey, seeing the horror subjected on a whim by the temperamental hostess. 

Hiyoko wasn't going to let it ruin her fun as her love of bullying meshed quite well with Junko's despair fetish. "Man, I didn't think a pig like her could bloat like that. Can we see her later?"

"No, at least not just yet. Gotta let her get settled in." Junko mused as she flipped through her own notebook. "Now where can I take you all next. The soda room seems ideal. I think my Monokumas finished cleaning up the mess that moronic artist left behind. I don't know what was bubblier: her or the cola she chugged."

Hiyoko peeked over Junko's shoulder, her eyes scanning the page madly. "How about letting me pick? Save yourself the trouble of making such a hard decision." 

Junko looked at her sheet and back at Hiyoko a few times before shrugging. "Why the hell not? Think of it as a reward for coming up with a brilliant scheme for the pig back there." Greedily, Hiyoko snatched the notepad away as she fervently flipped through it, looking for something specific. Her eyes darted across each page, scanning every word before moving on to the next. 

"Hey Hiyoko, you can't seriously think she'll let you pick anything." Hajime said, approaching the bitter little brat. "You saw the way she tricked Akane!" 

"Will you can it ass-hat? Junko said there were gummy snacks in this factory and I wanna see them!"

"But you just ate your weight in jelly." Hiyoko's scowl was not one to be messed with as she jammed the heel of her sandal into his toes. "YEOUCH!"

"She said I could choose for being such a good girl, isn't that right?" Hiyoko turned to Junko who simply nodded, bemused by the squabble. "Here it is. Gummy Garden! That's where you make all the delicious snacks I bet!"

"You sure have a love of gummy treats, huh?" Junko mused as she waved for the three to follow along. Hiyoko bounced behind Junko like a newly hatched chick, ensuring she didn't fall behind. There was no way she would miss out on a room specially tailored for her insatiable sweet tooth and gummy addiction. Hajime tended his sore toes as he hobbled closely to Hiyoko, fulfilling his role as pseudo-guardian. 

What the hell is she thinking? Makoto wondered, choosing to slip into an observant role rather than get involved. Despite only knowing Hiyoko for a few hours, he knew better than to try and get involved. At least when it came to her nasty little temper or vicious sense of humor. I bet if Celeste were here right now, she'd be making bets on how Hiyoko will be punished. Though maybe she's what we need. He thought on it. The closest person to Junko was Hiyoko. If Hajime could convince her to play along, then they could outsmart Junko and escape this wretched game. It was the only hope he could hold on to at this point as they approached a rather plain set of doors. 

"Gummy Garden! Just thinking about it makes my mouth water."

"Hiyoko you keep that up and you'll be looking like Akane in no time." Hajime playfully teased, causing her eyes to well up with tears. 

There wasn't time to waste with her crocodile tears though as Junko opened the path for the prestigious Gummy Garden. Hajime barely had a chance to snatch Hiyoko up as she bounded forward, skipping merrily into the room she had been eagerly awaiting this whole time. All of her joy and expectations were soon shattered when she took a good look at what lay before her. Unlike the previous meadow of chocolate and cake, this room went back to the factory aesthetic that they had seen a few times before. Unassuming machines mixed ingredients together, churning them down a shoot as a massive block oven converted it all to various chewy, gummy candy. Little gum drops, worms, fruit shape snacks, and so much more were pumped out of the furnace on their own specialized conveyor belts as they were carried out of sight.

"T-That's it?" Hiyoko asked, rubbing her eyes a few times, ensuring that this wasn't some bizarre joke. "It's called the Gummy Garden. I thought it'd be like the last room!" Her voice cracked some, choking back several tears of disappointment. Something Junko was all too eager to savor. 

"There's a reason I try not to put the Tasting Room in the middle of the tour...or the beginning for that matter." She said, rubbing Hiyoko's head in an almost condescending manner. "Although you have to admit that look of sorrow on your face is just to die for." Junko added while plucking a stray hair from the blonde's head. Junko took the lead once more, leaving Hiyoko a confused mess, snot dribbling down her cheeks and tears flowing plenty. "Come along my stray little chick. After I show you all the gizmos we use to make snacks, I'll let you sample some freshly made gummies!"

For the first time throughout the whole tour, Hiyoko was left speechless as she continued to stew in her own little pool of misery. It wasn't until Hajime approached her that she realized that she hadn't moved an inch. "Remember how excited you were to see the gummy treats? And you'll get to have fresh out the oven snacks. Won't that be fun?" Hajime asked, trying his best to cheer her up. A sad little 'yeah' eked out her mouth, rubbing her face clean with his shirt as she took his hand, letting him guide her behind Junko. 

"Wow...it's uncanny to see her actually sad." mumbled Makoto. Makes you feel almost bad for the brat. 

He stayed towards the back of the tour group as Junko guided them through the various bulky machines, explaining the purpose and composition of each intricate device. It was one of the few instances in this whole mess where the experience felt like something out of an actual tour group and not some demented child's game. No one seemed to really be paying attention to her rehearsed guide notes as they were all focused on their own set of problems. 

Wise to the game, Makoto was keeping his distance from Junko's devilish eyes. Approaching every corner with caution, he let the others go first in case there was some sort of bizarre pitfall ready to snatch them up into another song and dance number. 

Hajime was trying his best to nod along, feigning interest in Junko's speech while keeping his attention squarely focused on Hiyoko. He already lost one friend and Chiaki's fate was still unknown to him; after seeing Akane get slurped up a pipe, he knew that his lethargic companion probably met a similar fate. He had to keep Hiyoko safe no matter what. 

Even though this was her choice of room, Hiyoko wasn't in the mood to watch in awe gummy treats being pumped out of ovens to be wrapped up. Normally, she'd be squealing in delight from how robotic claws chopped and pulled gummy bears apart, musing about how they should 'rip off their heads'. However she wasn't in the mood as she stopped suddenly, making Hajime stumble over her as she trembled. 

"Hmm?" Junko looked back, a cat-like grin on her face. "Is something the matter Ms. Saionji? All the gummy treats from the last room giving you the shits?"

"...this sucks..."

"Come again?"

"I SAID THIS ROOM SUCKS!" screamed Hiyoko, stomping her sandal as her face was red hot. "How is anyone supposed to enjoy some lazy, crappy machines? Where's the fun? Where's the excitement? Where are my free snacks?!"

Hajime tried to reign her in. "Hiyoko..."

"CAN IT ASS HAT!" She screamed again, pointing a trembling finger at Junko. "She gives everyone else exactly what she wants but when I want a garden full of gummy snacks, she can't live up to that promise!"

"Well, isn't the despair ju-"

"OH SHUT UP YOU DESPAIR WHORE!" Hiyoko snapped again, forgetting who she was talking to. Junko actually was speechless, blinking in confusion before Hiyoko spun around and ran off. "I'll find my own free samples!"

"Hiyoko! Wait up!" Hajime cried out, chasing after her through the labyrinth of factory machines. In a flash, the two vanished behind the clunky metal aesthetic of the factory floor, leaving Makoto alone with his malevolent hostess. A shiver ran down his spine as her trademark laugh pierced his soul. 

"Puhuhuhu~ I wonder what will happen if we leave the two of them alone." Junko mused, bouncing to Makoto's side. Linking his arm with hers, not giving him a chance to protest, she pulled him along after the rowdy guest. "Shall we? I don't want to miss a single moment of fun."

In the depths of the factory, Hajime doubled over, out of breath as he lost Hiyoko's trail. Looking down each row of pistons and conveyor belts, she was nowhere to be seen. God hopefully she doesn't fall into one of the machines. Turned into a gummy bear. She'd probably be bitter. Chuckling at his own joke, Hajime scolded himself. This wasn't the time to snicker at her expense. He had to find her and fast. Concentrating, he tried his best to hone in on anything amidst the symphony of machinery to find her. Fortunately for him, a distinct series of *pit pat pit pat* caught his ear: a familiar rhythm he was used to following the little brat around Jabberwock Island. 

Following the source of the footfalls, dashing in hopes to snag her up before something crazy happened to her. It wasn't long before he found her in a roped off section of the factory floor. Hiyoko finally found her free samples although it didn't strike her as odd or worrisome that she was nibbling on gummy snakes that had been isolated from the other areas. 

"Hiyoko! What do you think you're doing?"

"What does *chomp* it look like dingus? *gomp* I'm getting *mmffh* my snack!"

"Yeah but you don't have permission. You remember what happened to Akane!" 

Hiyoko gave him a smug grin before slurping down a handful of worms as if it was pasta. "Yeah and I bet you're getting hard thinking of me pigging out too, huh?" She said, laughing. Her mood had improved considerably but it didn't change the disappointment she felt. "I'm gonna binge until I feel happy again."

"And how long will that be?" Hiyoko simply shrugged, sinking her fangs into another gelatinous gummy. 

Hajime glanced around, hoping that he wouldn't look up to see Junko's manic smile, ready to pounce on a punishment for his friend. Standing guard was all he could do as Hiyoko filled the sadness with refined sugar and food dye, glutting herself stupid. While it didn't make up for the huge disappointment this room turned out to be, Hiyoko was determined to make the most of it by eating out that stupid despair-junkie out of a house and home. Even if her tummy was growing full or her kimono sash soon dug into her bulging belly. Just as she snatched up a gob of gummy fruit snacks to shovel in her maw did something catch her eye. 

"Mmhmm! Check that out!" She yanked on Hajime's sleeve, pointing to the massive gummy worm that lay before them. Wrapped in plastic and sitting at least seven feet long, it was a dream come true for someone like Hiyoko. Never mind that it was easily thicker than an industrial sewer pipe or could easily crush them both. Or the fact that it was a hodgepodge of flavors from a bright red tip to a dark purplish tail. Hiyoko had her eyes on the prize as she squished through a mess of half-eaten snacks to get her prize. "I want this one!" 

"I wouldn't do that!" Junko called, forcing Makoto to a stop as they caught up with the troublemakers. "That one isn't...quite right."

"You might want to listen to her Hiyoko!" Makoto called, freeing his arm from Junko's vice-grip.

Hiyoko stuck out her tongue, belching in a rude display. Not once did it cross her mind that if Junko was giving her a fair warning then this gummy worm must have been dangerous. However, logic was not a strong suit of hers; focused only on getting what she wanted above all else. Ignoring Hajime's protests as well, Hiyoko tore open the package as a decadent aroma hit her nose. It was like the mammoth gummy worm was made just for her. Nibbling at the front end of the strawberry-flavor tip was when tragedy struck. An eerie roar echoed from the worm, drowning out the whir of machines as Hiyoko took a step back. 

"Wha-EEP!" There was no time to react as the worm surged out from the packaging, coiling Hiyoko up as a snake would its prey. Screaming, kicking, and writhing, she was stuck was in its coils as she yelled for help. 

"H-H-Hiyoko!" Hajime stammered, turning to Junko, grabbing her by the jacket. "What's happening?! What is that...that thing!"

"I told her not too." Junko's nonchalant tone worried Hajime more as she spoke. "That was made for my contacts in Towa City. A living gummy snake to terrorize the adults! And it only has one purpose."

"And that is?!" Hajime heard a muffled scream behind him, letting go of Junko as he stood in horror at the scene. Kicking her little feet, Hiyoko's mouth was crammed full of strawberry gummy that Junko's treat had to offer. It was practically forcing itself past her lips and throat, down her gullet and swelling her stomach. The way it sickly pulsed while happily letting itself get eaten made Hajime and Makoto nauseous. "Hiyoko! We have to help her!"

Junko yawned, almost bored with the scene. Hajime couldn't sit idly by and let something happen to his friend again. Despite Makoto's shouts to stay back, he sprung towards the colossus of a gummy snack, latching on to its tail in hopes of getting Hiyoko loose enough to run away. Swinging back and forth, he held on for dear life as Junko giggled. 

"Oh my, I have to admit I'm surprised. He's less of a coward than you Makoto."

"W-What's that supposed to mean?"

"He sees that stinky shit over there being force fed to death and jumps to save her. You, meanwhile, get all scared of blimping into a blueberry when you had the chance to save Celeste. What a coward!" Her words stung him as he shifted his sights to Hiyoko and Hajime. Already, the gummy behemoth had pushed itself a good six inches into her body, causing the threads of her kimono to snap one after the other. Most of her body was obscured by a wall of jelly, leaving what her actual growth looked like to the imagination. All there was to go by was her puffier cheeks and tubby toes sticking out, moaning as it surged another six inches into her tummy. 

Hajime did his best to combat this monster, racking his brain with solutions on how to fight it. It wasn't like he could just pull the snake out from Hiyoko's lips as her cheeks were already struggling to choke down its tremendous girth. Even if he were to get it out, there was no telling what damage it'd do to her internal organs. The only strategy he had was to climb the coils and sever the head. Hajime began scaling the beast, holding on as the tail bobbed back and forth as it shifted flavors to a tart orange. Tears ran down Hiyoko's swollen cheeks, stretching her jowls out to painful levels as she writhed. This snake was ready to make her ache as doubled its intake speed. 

Halfway to his goal, Hajime worked on climbing the coils that kept Hiyoko locked in place. His goal was within reach but bad luck would prove to be his ultimate downfall. As the flavor shifted once again, Hiyoko's misery intensified as she was forced to suck down her least favorite: honey lemon. Thrashing about harder than before, she caused a chain reaction that made the coils tighten. In turn, Hajime lost his footing, falling back down on its tail as it whipped it around. With no solid grip on the sticky snake, he found himself flung off the tail, flying through the air above Junko and Makoto. Hajime couldn't control where he was going to land as he flew right into an open vat of gelatinous muck. Sticky to the touch and cloying, he floundered to stay afloat less he drown. 

"My My, I wonder which Monokuma left the jelly vat open." mused Junko, putting a finger to her lip. "Though I think this show has just gotten a lot more interesting." She glanced back at Makoto, feeling himself reel back some as she snickered. "Follow me. Why don't we get a better vantage point?" With no other choice, he walked alongside her as she led him up to the catwalk. From there, it was easier to keep his eyes on both Hiyoko and Hajime as they were getting primed for a perfect punishment. 

Since he last looked to Hiyoko, she had got through the lemon portion of her ill-gotten gain and was forced to suck down the gooey lime middle. Standing above her, it was easier to see how swollen she had become, the snake loosening its coils slightly to accommodate for a fatter brat. Her sash had broken open, leaving a jiggly belly to pool out from the front kimono flap. Butt cheeks were slowly drooping out the back side of her dress as fat toes broke the straps of her sandals. Hiyoko was blimping into a hot mess of slobby sass. 

Hajime was in his own sticky predicament. He did his best to tread the sludge while reaching for the edge of the vat, continuously missing as it was just short of his grasp. To Makoto, the whole scene was like watching ants stuck in a pitcher plant, trying to get free of their inevitable fate. While he could only hope that Junko wouldn't let him drown (assuming that she'd find the sight rather boring) there was an alarming situation happening in Hajime's jelly vat. Makoto blinked a few times, rubbing his tired eyes as it had to make sure he wasn't seeing things: Hajime was ballooning up while the sludge level was slowly going down.

"What's happening to him?"

"Oh simple, that stuff is what we put in those gummy candies that have the juicy centers." Junko explained with pride. "It's a special mixture that absorbs itself into anything. It's why we have to seal it away. When it comes into contact with human skin, it seeps into pores and through skin cells, flooding the host with juicy jelly. Almost like they're a living sponge! Isn't that wonderful?~" 

Makoto glanced back as Hajime's face looked as puffy as Hiyoko's, a second chin forming on his neck while pools of pudgy arm fat began to rip his sleeves apart. Like with Hiyoko, it was harder to get an idea of how fat he was growing. Hajime's body slipped under the surface of the goop, tired from struggling to stay afloat before his blubber buoyed him back up, a swollen pair of man-breasts keeping him on the surface as it strained his shirt buttons. 

"This can't be real...None of this is real."

"You should learn not to doubt something as extraordinary as my factory little Makoto. You've seen it time and time again." said Junko as she snapped her fingers, her army of little bears swarming around her as she gave them a smile. "You know what to do my little friends. We have two guests in need of a musical number to lift their spirits." Cheering and saluting, the chromatic bears bounded to circle Hiyoko or sit on the rim of the jelly vat, humming and getting a tune going. Hiyoko couldn't move, much less enjoy the song now that she was on the receiving end of one as she sucked down the blueberry coils of her gummy snack. 

It's a double feature! What a rare show!
To watch two brats blimp and grow!
We'll have to work twice as hard
To sing a tune of despair and lard

In this corner, we have a rotten midget
Filling with snacks, watching her fidget
And her friend is in a similar plight
Struggling to float with all his might

Hajime felt another growth spurt come on, miffed and irritated by the cacophony of bears, musing about his fate. The jelly level was nowhere near halfway absorbed as his thick gut burst his buttons one by one. Dollops of thigh blubber stacked on to his bottom, bulging his hips out as it made his already small space more cramped as he dreaded the feeling of his love handles brushing up against the sides of the metal trap. Hajime's embarrassment peaked as a series of bubbled ruptured the surface of the sludge, scraps of pants floating to the surface as several Monokumas giggled in response. Unbeknownst to him though, his skin was starting to shift hues from a rosy pink to a sickly green; looking soft to the touch. 

"BUUURRRRRPPPP" Hiyoko bellowed, collapsing on her flabby back and kimono, finally freed from the monstrous belly ache snake. A good ton of jelly candy lay in her belly as the crashing waves of blubber made her terribly sick. Hiyoko tried to crane her neck up, chins pooling and slapping against her piggish cheeks. Part of her wanted to scoff at the fact that she gobbled so much yet her chest was still petite compared to Akane, and even Hajime! She didn't seem too bothered by the fact that her pink fat sloshed out in the open, thighs grinding against her underbelly as her tongue hung open out her mouth. "I...think...I'm gonna...be sicURRRRPPPP." She belched again, curling her porky toes.

"Hmm? You can't be full yet sweetie." Junko called, snapping her fingers as the Monokuma ascended on her, hoisting her up as they carried her along the factory floor. Most of her name calling and swears were interrupted by sugary-sweet belches, filling the air with a hot mist that reeked. 

"I thought you were done punishing her!"

"Hmm? Silly Makoto, don't you remember? Hiyoko said she wanted free samples. So we're gonna give them to her!" Hiyoko cried, hot tears rolling down her blimped face as the Monokumas carried on with their next verse. 

A lack of gummies? We're on the case!
Open up wide, we'll stuff your face!
It'd be a bit too much to change by the hour
So hope you like your snacks lemon and sour

At least you're not like your friend up there
Blimping up with room to spare
We know you're slow, we'll give you a hint
His changes will be quite permanent

Her eyes went wide as she was propped up on her couch-crushing butt.A few Monokumas eagerly detached a conveyor belt from a nearby machine, hoisting it directly to Hiyoko's mouth while two sat on her doughy shoulders, sinking in as they signaled go. One by one, giant gummy Monokuma bears rolled down the chute, a bright neon yellow and coated with soured sugar. With nowhere else to go, they were shoveled into Hiyoko's mouth one after the other. Somewhere in her mind, Hiyoko wondered if she would have enjoyed this more if they were cherry or grape gummy bears that she was forced to swallow whole. Junko knew her one weakness as her stomach turned over, sick to death of gummy snacks. Curling her mouth, tongue on fire from the corrosive sour sugar, Hiyoko snorted, praying that Hajime could save her. 

Unfortunately he wasn't in any better position than she was. It was a perpetual cycle of growth. First his body would surge as it absorbed more of the jelly mixture. As it flooded his body, his skin would turn a darker shade of green as he ballooned up, clothes now fully torn to shreds similar to Hiyoko. In the end, once the mixture settled down and his growth spurt stopped, he would begin filling again; his larger flabby form able to accommodate a bigger dose each time. Hajime blocked out the fact that this was all meant to be an irreversible change, assuming it was one of Junko's many tricks and traps to keep him in despair. Not helping was how his hips and legs continued flood with jelly fat, giving him an almost comical pear shape identical to Chihiro. 

"You have to stop this!" shouted Makoto, watching as Hajime sunk lower into the jelly pit while seeing Hiyoko get crammed full of sour lemon gummies, a few Monokuma bouncing on her belly to add an extra layer of discomfort. 

"Again, this is what they wanted. Hajime wanted to save Hiyoko and look at where it got him. Hiyoko wanted to run off and break rules. Someone has to pay for devouring my gummy basilisk." Junko preached, arms spread wide as she reveled in the display. "Come on boys, let's wrap up the show with one final push!" Laughing in harmony, the Monokumas got to work with their last verse, cranking up the punishment for both parties. 

If this is the last part of our song
Not to worry, it won't be long
We'll work Hiyoko's jaw to overtime
While Hajime becomes a tasty lime

The piggy here probably is cursing her luck
We can't tell over this hoggish muck
Look at the way she kicks her feet around
Shame they can't touch the ground

Meanwhile Hajime's got this down
Holding all jelly, what a clown
Hips and thighs wide, nice and ample
Skin so juicy, you'd wanna sample!

With that last lyric, Hiyoko's conveyor belt clicked to a halt. Her mouth was chock full of sour gummy snacks that she could barely close in, in such a daze that she forgotten where she was. It was nothing short of a miracle she hadn't exploded then and there as her tummy spread across the ground, past her plump toes. Her arms hung uselessly at her sides, sticking out of her doughy sacs of arm blubber. The only modesty afforded to her were shreds of her kimono covering her nipples and a pair of bunny panties that were buried deep in her ass crack. Sugary sour lemon juice dribbled down her chins, pooling in her face folds as ominous gurgles and moans bubbled up from her ass. 

While she struggled to choke down her last gummy monokumas, Hajime was being craned out of the vat, his ass having grown so wide and thick that he was stuck fast in the vat. Makoto didn't want to think for a second just how big the diameter as Monokumas tied cables around Hajime's wrists. The evil bears bickered, yelling at each other as they yanked him up and down like a plunger, eventually freeing the green jelly boy with a mighty POP. Both Junko and Makoto finally saw just how wide and blimpy Hajime had grown after fully absorbing every last drop of jelly candy. It was hard to miss the way his skin jiggled and sloshed with the same consistency as the gummy candy Hiyoko was so fond of. A sagging belly apron hung low past his knocked knees as hips were immense, bright teal orbs rippling in the air as he swung around like a wrecking ball. 

"Ugghh...heeeelpppp..." Hajime moaned, his tight briefs clinging to engorged ass cheeks and barrel thighs. His face went hot, almost droopy from embarrassment as he was plopped down on a nearby conveyor belt.

"I suppose I should help you. After all, I don't want you to melt."

"Meeeelllt?" he said, almost confused as his arms were still bound above his head.

"Yeah. Didn't you hear the song? You're 95% lime gelatin. Though I'm pretty sure with my magic, we can get that to 99%." Junko snickered, watching the horror on his face. "As for your little stink midget of a friend..." trailing off, she waited eagerly for a robotic claw to descend from the rafter on Hiyoko. With a piggish squeal, Hiyoko snapped to attention as the claw latched on to her panties, tugging them up in the air and giving her wedgie from hell. Yanking up further, Junko cackled from the scene as the gummy glutton precariously was hoisted in the air, the claw arm chugging and groaning in order to heave her bulk on the payload. Sadly Hiyoko exceeded the max pay load as the claw snapped in two, dropping her on to the conveyor belt with a mighty WUMP; shaking the whole room and nearly flattening Hajime. 

"W-What are..." Makoto didn't get to finish his question as the belt strained to move both blimps down a chute at the end of the room. Hajime slipped out of sight first as Hiyoko soon followed suit. Or she would have if her hippo-grade stomach and boulder-crushing ass cheeks didn't get wedged in. The Monokumas pounced on her, playfully sinking their claws into her doughy blubber, giggling as her whale moans brought them unbridled glee. One offered to get butter to slide her in while another thought cooking oil would help grease her up. It took one Monokuma's suggestion of "ass sweat" to have the bears really lay on the mischief.

Several continued to bounce and pounce her blubber, making her hot and bothered, as the remaining Monokuma carried over the heat exhaust from the gummy machines. Hiyoko's body poured sweat, oozing out her sponge-skin and making the conveyor belt nice and slick. With one final push, did the greased up hog slip down the chute, the sound of her skin skidding along the metal slide filling the air. A sickening belch could be heard somewhere from the bottom of the chute, fading out with each passing second.

"What's going...to happen...to them?"

"Well, like I said, I don't want gummy boy to melt just yet. Not until I'm done studying him. Maybe when he's nice and thick enough, I'll feed him to his pig of a friend. I'm sure she'll love trying out my new delectable despair: sour licorice! Doesn't it sound yummy?" Makoto's stomach quivered. Not because Junko's latest treat repulsed him. But because he realized he was alone.

"So...what happens now?" 

"Now?" Junko looked around, feigning shock that he was the last one left. "Now we come to the end of the tour where all will be revealed." She said, pulling him up into an embrace, nuzzling her cheeks against his. "I have one last surprise. And trust me, I saved the best for last!~"

-------------------------------

We're almost at the end and what better way to wrap up the cast of Super DanganRonpa 2 with some double feature fun. Hiyoko could have been a contender if not for her selfish little attitude. Hajime's fate was a bit of a last minute change here since I wanted to include a different TF for the ending. 

Makoto will see what his fate is soon enough. I hope you all enjoy it!
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